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of Russia, France, Germany and even Egypt
quote her speeches, and the tale of Irish
wrongs has found its way hither and thither
to lie stored up, perhaps, in many a memory
against the day of need. She is going through
France addressing town after town, and be-
side spreading a better knowledge of Ireland
and awakening a wider sympathy with our
wrongs, has already, though this is not her
main object, gained, I believe, a considerable
sum for the evicted tenants.

It is not, however, to describe her success
that I write, but to review a supplement to
La Revue Catholique which has just reached
me. It is a verbatim report of her long speech
at the Catholic University of the Luxem-
bourg, and enables one to judge once for all
whether she rule her audiences by the power
of beauty alone, or whether she have indeed
the genius of the orator. I do not think that
any one who reads through these twelve col-
umns of clear and vigorous French will doubt
the answer. I have heard many lady speak-
ers, some of them being the most celebrated
of their class, but do not remember finding in
any of their words the same kind of faculty I
find in these columns of La Revue Catholique.
Miss Gonne is the first who has spoken on the
platform wholly and undisguisedly out of a